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Early in 1095 king and archbishop were at variance, Anselm had in common
with the clergy of Normandy acknowledged Urban II. as the true pope ; he
had made this clear to Rufus before he accepted the archbishopric; but the
king had reserved judgment in the matter. Kufus claimed that no pope could
be recognised in England without Ins consent: that was the ancient rule of
the kingdom. The* truth is that William meant to get rid of Anselm: the
archbishop's saintHness of life was an offence to such an evil-living monarch.
Unfortunately Kufus was caught in the trap which he had so cunningly laid
for Anselm, Hi* attempted to persuade Urban to deprive the archbishop of
his authority, and in doing so recognised the pope whom Anselm claimed was
the rightful occupant of thr Chair of St Peter, But Rufus was not the man
to admit defeat, and his next attack on the archbishop took a deadlier form,
As a feudal baron, Anselm was required to send a contingent to serve with the
king in the war against the Welsh. Kufus contended that his men were not
adequately equipped or supplied for the service, and summoned Anselm to
appear before him to make an explanation* Anselm refused to appear, and
was rightly condemned for violating his feudal obligations.

The archbishop claimed the right to go to Rome to put his case before the
pope; Rufus refused to give him consent to leave the kingdom. In 2097,
however, when the request was repeated, he brutally told the archbishop that
lie was free to go, but he was to take nothing with him belonging to the king,
and that if he went the temporalities of his see would be seized. " I have
horses, clothes, and furniture/1 said Anselm ; " perhaps someone will say they
belong to the king ; if so, I will go naked and barefoot rather than abandon
my purpose/' Rufus had not expected that reply, and the archbishop was
told that it was not the king's wish that he should leave the kingdom without
jtffiguate clothes. Before he left, Anselm saw Rufus. " Not knowing when !
Htfll see you agaia I commend you to God/1 he said simply to the king, " and
as a spiritual father to a beloved son, as Archbishop of Canterbury to the King
of England, I would fain, before I go, give you God's blessing and my own, if
you refuse it not/' Rufuus was all confusion : " I refuse not jrour Blessing/'
he said ; and when the archbishop made the sign of the Cross he bowed down
his head.

It would be ungenerous not to appraise Rufus's restless energy. One
moment he is leading his men into the heart of Wales, the next he is fighting
like a demon on the Continent, His Welsh campaigns were not conspi
successful: he might boast that he would " slay all the men of
when the time came to translate words into actions he found to
that the Welsh were not to be drawn into fighting pitched battles, and life*
so many of his kingly successors who warred in Wales he led home a bedraggled
army without having " hardly succeeded in slaying one of " the enemy. In

